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Hampstead Oct 11th /63
Dear,Darling Husband,
I received 
a letter to-day, which however proved
to be a printed one. I was very much 
pleased with it only I was a little 
disappointed. I like this paper better 
than I did the "Free South".
I have been to church to-day but 
might as well have staid at home 
for Daniel Griffin preached and 
we had no one to play the instrument 
and I guess the singing was about 
equell to the preaching. Mr Badger 
and Miss. Sargent moved last 
Friday and we missed them much. 
It seemed as though everything was gone.
Well darling, I have not much 
to write about. The children have been 
so cross to night that I can’t think 
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of anything good to write about them
I suppose you will think now 
that their mother was cross too, but 
if so you are mistaken for once
Annie is such a Leander that 
I ^should think strange if I didn’t understand 
her moods, but sometimes I get 
puzzled. But I prefer her disposition
to Josie’s after all. Josie is the best 
little girl to take away anywhere that 
I ever saw I can hardly reccollect the 
time when I have had to scold her when 
away from home and I always have 
to talk the most to Annie then, and 
it is just the same when any one is 
here. And so J. gets the reputation 
of being the best girl. But Annie has 
her father’s generous nature. She likes to 
see others enjoy her choisest play-things 
and I wish I was able to ^let her give her all
away just what she pleases and see 
what she would do. And Annie has 
such a taste for flowers and such a taste
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for dressing her doll. Tomorrow I am 
going to begin with her and have her 
work and study every day but this 
she don’t like and I expect to have 
a time with her. But she is such 
an active little body that she gets 
idle and naughty through the day 
and I think it is just what she 
needs. Don’t you? I will tell you how
I succeed in my next.
Mother and Josie went down to
N’s and L’s yesterday and come back 
to-day. They weighed their babies 
to-day and Lola weighed just a 
quarter of a pound the most. L’s baby 
isnt four months old yet and only 
laks an ounce of weighing eighteen 
pounds.
I wrote to you in my last 
letter about Laura Corson, but I have
heard snce that what I wrote was 
not true and that she went to the 
"beach" with all of Mr Tabors folks and 
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paid her own expences. And now 
there is a lot of scandal going about
Emily Becford [Beckford] and the Salem minis-
ter. I think their must be some 
truth in this as they are going 
to have a church meeting next week
Did I tell you Emily’s baby was 
dead?
I havn’t the least might of 
sympathy for such women. Why I should
be just as true to you if you are gone 
this twenty years, as I was when you 
were here; and you know how true 
that is. You know I was always unhap-
py because I could not be handsome 
well it is all for you. and there was 
nothing ever cut me so as it did 
when that tin pedler said he didn’t 
see how I come to have such a handsome 
man. I know he thought you didnt 
love me, and though I said to myself 
I didnt care what he thought, still 
I did care and couldn’t help it
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Well, my precious husband we have 
got to wait a whole, long year longer
and we know not what that time 
may bring forth, but we will hope 
and pray as we have done for two 
years past and oh if God sees fit to 
bless us at last shall we forget in 
our great joy to bless thank him 
every day and every night?
Yes my husband we have 
reason to thank him now, and always
Is it not a great blessing to live and 
hope, and have reason to hope?
Well it would be of no use for us to 
begin and enumerate our blessings 
since you went away. Oh may God 
help me to pass over all the petty trials
and annoyances and without one 
murmur; and give me a thankful 
heart for the great blessings he has 
bestowed upon us all, yes all. Upon
you my dearest treasure and upon





Yours own as ever
Emmy
